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m&mm tabioa are extromely
e,
~ 2. In the light of this evidence most of

that
bodies
were found, and there is the support-
;:5 #vidence of threr cjectes sneils

investigators are persusdod
_&: killinga did oecur wg:u the

oy the @2-caliber automatic pistol
with which the murders were com-
mitted,

A county efficial discloned to-day that
the Hungm‘wmaa who was brought’

ta the co se yesterday to confront
Mre, Hall was t{; wife of Motthew
Sulits, who gruzes hig cow or the Phil-
lips farm and who was treated to a
severe interrogution seversl weeks ago,

Matthew denied to-night that his

wife had been taken to the courthouse. |

He displayed a half dollar that had
been given to iiim by & man Matthew
said wad Julius Braun, a private de-
tactive from New York. Braun is now
nseoc¢iated with Florence North, the
woman lawyer who sold to a New York
newnpaper fetters from Dr, Hall to Mre.
Mills, Mlaw North says ehe is aseting
ag legal adviger to Cheurlotte Mills,
daughter of the murdered wornan, She
uixo inslsts, tearfully that Charlotie
SGto get every cent of the money ihe
='F:p!\'vd for the lettern.

% ‘Hall rend her husband's love

% this morning ot the breakfast
“‘§ble. As she epread the newspuper
iphtaining  them before her she suw
streproduction of her husband's hund-

“Miting., Ihen, nceording to one of [no at times and to-night if her flowers |

sbone who was with her at the time,
she buret forth:

i¥My pure, dedar, innocent-minded
lassbund, MWis pure mind could never
):Ee understood the mesnin hin
wirds to & woman he was trying to
¥ to a hapnier life would have (o
?..c‘ded world.”

. Near Collapse at End

s8irs. Hall read all of the notse. From
tme to time she lLad to stop. Whan

i

s3fk had finished ghe was bordering on
ceiiapae,

ne of thosa who haw sceezs to the
Hall home said there was net the
fghtest doubt us to the genuineness
e lottars,
31 those lotterg had been shown to
fii vear avo without signature or ad-
e as Lo the writer, even If they had
en typewrittan, 1 wonld lave known
@t Dr. Hall had written them,” thie
Pson eaid,
SUIf there iz more information

| ki]l{n'gﬁ
wh to give
ved she will give it soon. Her
pmb mnever deserted her, outside
¥ home, at least, while she w e
| say firmiy, ¥I have implicit ia
' husband as my hosband and as @
in of God,” hut ginece she haz read
w letters there s small prospect that
cin continue to declure that her
th continues.
siBhe denounced Chatlotte Mills in
fler ltarms Befors sghe threw thn
wapaper containing the letters from

agout

ay,
witWhat kind of a girl iz ghe 4¢

h do 1
Mg like that?" waked Mrs, Hall
rly. Hor tirade ap

it

LAt

sted for come time and is difficult
i]’h_ reconecile with her expression of
mith in her hushand's fidelity,

isg North was ssked if she and the |

4 developed any information of im-
Itance.
&MOur most important discovery.” sha
H, “is that men ddentified us me
¥4 of Dr. Hall's church 1
fiheated comversntion with Wil
gvens ubout: 8B o'elock on  the
ght that Dr. Hall and Mre. WMilla
ppeared. This was near Freneh
eet, which {s far remote from the
Falilips farm.” b
2l Willie Denies Golng Out
. mmWcillle, In =pite  of Mias
tement, insia
Wit night untit his vigbor aroused him
£ly in the morning o that he eould

-
I'%i v 3 1 3 I
wute detectives ghe is working with

Werd fee]
te

a! L
oy Dy
Bt of her rilence to-dar by the publi-
i }g‘*ﬁn“ »* thoae letters,
Al ls lester:
Titile tae Editor of ‘The Homoe Nowa's
0 urticle appearved in your paper on
Ehtober 17, und it has severn] times
e ﬂlam{'l that I wae
he chureh choir at the Church of St

n the Evangelist. This is not true.
0_the stutementu us to my giving
|

Minnie” in the letters axchanged

sysys

0l
Tie,
A8 for my going te the chureh on
viay afternoon with o velative of
whre, Hall and taking out o package,
l;iz. 8 trve, The pickage contalned
A Rev. Mr. Hall's burial vestments
4 was taken to Undertuker Hub-
IERE s office, and not to Mrs, Halls.
ExiHoping this will et the rablic
y MRE. ADDISON CLARKEY
Mier hushand unswered questions of
orters to-day. Herctofors Lie had
eay anything ubout the

by

r.
pIhe whole thing camio 1o ue like
nderholt from © clenr sky" o
Clarke. gissl
e eald that his wife Lad o

H hed torn his trousers or
ih;r:;h;fi-mrn feng:-‘-. (this was referrac
Mave heen
Hinister and o
gzed over thelr bodies) and thst th

ty had kept together throughout th

Harmonlons, He Says

By left
prd, & boarding-house wherp
ki thean left Mra, Clarks at

she liver

P41l in the machine. What happene
peter that Mr. Clavke sonid his wife di
e know.
e giid that Wig wife went to th
M1l home the naxt afterncon to tak
rl'- eture af the garden, hut observe
thing wrong. Mr, Glarke dénied ther
il ever been any friction between b
Mife and Mrs. Mifla.

Bovernor Edwards & scheduled t

i

pratve In New Rrunswick st noon.

with Progecutors Strikers an
Beman.

Gy telked with Albert A
pland of Henry Stevens. If
gy were fishing together on the bere
jrlavallette until ebout 0 o'clock §
ievening.

therian Soviet Army

Marches on Viadivostok |

Phite  Guards’
2 Said to Hsve Fled to

' Jupanese Ship
ONOLULU, Oct. 15.—According ¢

1

# ehip. 1

SVEADIVOSTORK, Oct. 10.—In view &
4 Visdivostok anti-Seviet
t. Adwpirza! Stark, in commnnd here

cze gracustion/is completed.

v

—

that Mra, Huli {x in a poai- |
the inveustigutors it ia he- |

Charloite |

; North's |
tz he did not po out|

ﬁv.ﬁ:}i!‘hnr to the chureh to look fur:
Lupirs, Addison Clarke, who i referred |
Hall and Mrve, Mills, was blasted |

“lret sha wroto |

n mamber of |

Rev. Mr, Ilull & coke snd pie are |

baerved
MHE untoward on the expedition t::
e Haputcong on the dav hefore the

Ho wald that #ho recalled | theh

1 owhat is belioved 1o | dearip,
t note she went to the b
ind wimong those seat. | dewels, did He ray we needed anything
nows

Hﬁr Clurkd maid that on the retur
E everythiing was harmonious, that |

Mr. Hall's mother at the Hay- |

her home.
Bis left Mra Mils and Dr. and Mra,

ke a gperch here to-marrow and will !
It
xpected he will find time to dis-!
i6 the Hall-Mille murder investiga- |

feporiers who went to Lavallatte to-
plegste, o
e snid that |

Commander |

patels to the “Nippn Jiji," Japanese || ooicinel M Mevn f
Gage newspaper here, the Soviet | and disorders of Kid-
i v hies cuptured Nikoleevsk from the | ness. :";:8"- and §
Rikite {;uf.‘nkh n;ltl is mar::ing fcﬁ- “:,‘;:;E“ s
indivosiok, which is expect te fa s
¥ 'ﬁmum&ut. General Dietarichs, corn-l. CASE ﬁ‘,’_’“ 0N
ik der of the anti-Soviet forces, is re-!

d to kave taken refuge on & Jﬂpx-} POLAND SPRING €O.&

defent of the army representing
govern '

& comminndeere] o]l steamers to take
the lass of the Pwhites” when the

NEW NOKK rRisuNm, 'A'nu_ﬂuuk;, UULUBKK 1Y, 1923

* Notes by Mrs. Mills To Be Made Public; Yearned
Always to Shower *“Babykin’ With Her Kisses

HEW BRUNSWICK, N. T, Oct, 18~
Six more letters written by Mrs.
Etennor Mills, choir einger, to the Rev.
Edward W. Hall, slain réctor, were
made public to-day. The lettery follow:

“Dearest, dearest boy, Wasn't 1
karpy to find o sweet note, for I didn't
expect that you wonld risk leaving one
|for me yesterday. Sueh  delicious
| eolmirs, )

"And the book i= more interssting

ithan you tho't it would be. After I

irenrl it, we will talk about it,

| “My darling, how will you scem to-
day? 1 must have caught ¢old but I
don't know when and I am tired to-day

—want to lie with you and rest for
L

| hours.
| “And honey, you put the dear pie-
[4ure in my hymn bovk. Oh, you sweat,
{adorahie babyking of mine. Minnie
uged my hymnoal for the organ and I
wonder if she saw them, although I
{den't eare one bit. She provokes ma

{mre still heve, Il put them in the
kitehen Not that I am jealona of Min-
nie. why darling, there isn't snything
{to be jealous of: But I hste her to
| do for you what [ tho't of first. She
| couldn't gwear I put the flowery on
lyour desk—she surmises it was I. Oh,
{well, poor Minnie. 8he ig easily con-
| tented with crumbs, fsn't she dear.
“How are yon to-night, darling? You
| snemed rested and happy, We didn't
| but it will appear

| have' & minute alone
t26 at times,
‘I She Liked Her- Dream-Thites

“Deprest, | am not dreaming to-day.
Au T look out of the window I form
1o thought in my mind, just & drifting
on, staring al nothing in particular
and 1 always do that when I am”tired.
['f‘h.- nate T left vesterday was c_rump!ed.
I but 1 had to hide it my small orange
I is | et Wim. And please excuse
| hastiness in swriting. Sometimes as I
leantiot ho alone always, How glad' 1
4l school resumes sessions to-morrow
laund [ esn be slone to write, I could
|m".‘-.-1- helong to & elub or go where
there is inngcent lsughter and comn-
vorsatiom, I need my dream times, my
hours slons, snd othpr people irritate
und digturb 14,

“Thers f&n't rauel of irterest in/the
paper to-day. One line in an article
says, ‘all life is a hunger,! gnd how
troe thet is! A hunger of what will
satisfy, but what a varioly of tastes in
And heecaose you gnd 1 hunger
# things is the resson for

n ay

!
| people,
| fur the sam
[ o longing to be together as mud
| po 1e,

ve iz deep, calm, quist to-tay.
A the mond to listen to mosic
| "Yesterday [ wus talking to Mre.
| Burns, Couldn pags and not listen,
lus ghe wes ready for conversation,
| 8he was saying sometne next to Hop-
was married yesterday and they
gueer people, Told Mre. Hopking
| they lve in & different world then
soime people. Mrs, Burng is too igno-
L rant 4o underdtand that, of course und,
v, 1 wish vou hed heard what disve-
poctful Inngnage Mrs, B, used. But I
1t her rave. I hate to talk to Mra.
:Bur:: 5 and neyer do i2:T enn avoiddif,
i but st thmes 1 anust Be polite even if
Lt is to lieten to her fgnotance.

| ing'

| ware

t “And honey mipe—ign' it trus 1
live in o different world. Today I 'nm
£ v waks, [ arm not sad—but

day L was rollicking-—oh,
! moods, they mean intensé
lifa, fire, :
“0f couree dear, the people who live
next Lo Hopkins really meant that they
likve different uwims, cotrversation,
aducation (underscored), intellpet than
| gome people, bul the Burnse ean’t un-
derstand ‘that. What ate the Burns?
| Ignorance that soreeches. The very wir
is tainted with their warped minde.
Love Nest Lonesome¢ Alone

“Oh darling, if I had ap incoma of
my own, [ would be very selfish, I
| guese, D'd bhuild a weiting love nest
| wheea 1 eould dream unmolested and
not care if I never saw people to
Ptidk to. Books sand musie, pictures,
| uh, what treasures I would have, The
| birde, the butterfiies, the wiid
sguirrels and all that T could see in
| the wouis and fleld and sky in my
| ireams. People would menn nothine,
I'd wvpther wateh the hugs and ants as
they erawl along—don't you love to
wateh an ant as it creeps along?
“Honey, thera isn't a house large
enough for me., My dresms wra as big
| ig the earth. I need the great out-
| doors to bresthe—live in. Nature, as
| God crented it, is what I feel & pary

“5‘;;!0‘? and 1 am a part of it—it calls me

just an I yearp for the truest things.
And darling, sweetheart—that is why
II] long for our love to be the troest—
| {depl—s0 purc as we can make it—for
it {4 truept to nature and things
, | that (rod ereated. - 34

| “But this love mnest, you

dreadfully lonesome
jukt me there, Did Ha za

with
we needed
| exeapt tihe mate? After that He
we would find other things that He
ereated for our comfort and pleasure.
What & joy to read the Bible, how it
iells of God creating all these wonders
for us.
. "Darling 1 could rave for hours—
but 1 must stop as there are peepers
around, 1 only know this, dear, that
#s (God the Creator is resl, true, nature
| is real—true, so our love it tha mont
4 | vital power, the truest joy that can be
@) known in this life &nd lereafter.
| Please don't laugh at this, I know
e|'m s Krazy Kat, bot I cah’t be dif-

@ | ferent. :
d| “Charlotte talks—then Dan ssks
ions, then he annoyd, so how can

e
]

o |

1, |

e quest
5 'l'I write.

know,

purﬂukblhs’_—f-fulla contented. And
eloss to you, too, Were my goodbyes
to. the othera too hasty, and should I
have eild more? What a truly un.
expegtod plepsura enrest,
swesteat boy, Oh, how goed you are.
As I rode along 1 thought this 15 when

it was,

man. . Wihat care for  what other
Jpeapl-,\ call plessure: to be neur you,
although I didn't dare look rt iy
nobla bog's face, this ig all T ask,
“How friendly our Easton Avenue
Hoad sedm# tb us, and dear, denrest
hoy evm? $ime you tuke your hat off,
I nevar fail to notice and can resd
your faca, Monday, tvo, And it is a
hew medRige 0 .
and my heart singa for joy, ¥es, and
L .could fling my arme shout you and
our kisses on my babyking' head and
ace.
|  “Grandma iz lere. T must stop.
| Bweetheart, my ttue ‘heart. I could
erush you, Oh, I am wild to-night, so
happy 1 could dance wildiy"

| “No I Love You Too Much?”

E Another letter dealing with Hobert
Keable's movel “The Mother of All
Living" read: :

‘ #1 don't know why 1 feel this way to-
| day—It will pass, as you know. God, I
| know, oh, I know that ss much as I
kiow you are my true heart, that He
{s watching and caring and we are
¢never alone. * He is always near—-in
| whatever we do; even in physical cloze-
| ness, . He iz nenr, for we know he
{ meant hia children to taste deeply of
2l] {underscored) things.

“Was Pam religious? Did she feel
God? Yes, I think so,'but she hadn't
found her goul; nor did Chris. Chria
was Cecil's mate no more than you.
The Chris she thought he was, ho was
her true mate,

Y4 gm the 'resurrection and the
life'—and if he knew that then there

purently “Pameias”) for him, but a
praverful life—a desire to ba like his
alwanys forever beloved Ceeil,

| “Agk me any part of the book and
I will remember it. Pam's mother wa#
English (page 49).

“I have much work I ought to e,
| but 1 ean't to-day, I must wait until
| this mood paeses and I come down to
aarth again, Do I Jove you too much?
I know that now I could leave, yes,
even your physieal presence and go
into & convent. You are always in
my mind and heart, but there I
wouldn’t gee any one else touch yom,
{eall you ‘dear,’ rub your tired body,
| gew your torn trousere,
| “Oh, darling, I don’t ever want to
eall you ‘dear’ or ‘honey’ if any one
{elaa can.

i but you can call me dear names?

Aven't you glad that no one

work, I hated your parish, 1 guens it
iz because I am Jealous of it, beeause
it must alwuys eome first in your lifel
Not becauege of convention, no—but
because vou love it so. When the
man at the gate, Manhatian Hench,
called you ‘Doctor’ and I, without look-
in
(I'm a witeh) knew it thrilled you, the
kind of a thrill that brings lears of
joy to your eyes,

ioh, T knew it berauss you are o

tion. I om merely your,.phyaieal. in-
gplration and you see In me what you
tench, vou the priest,

“T don't want to stay for seryvico.
haven't unlocked tho
neked to and kept my word, but, it
spems a8 thoughil am unwoerthy to do
other things. 1 was ssked.
“0Of course, it haa hurt me.
again I don't understand—jyou have
hadl time to do them. Well, it doesn’t
matter one bit what comes, 1 had u
glmple preeting but did not leave it
I cannot stay to such a servies' when
vur hearts are bitter. But sinee it is
a duty of the echurch, I think the
truest way is to forget all about your-
self and do what the chureh bids, for-
getting everything but that you are the
priest.”

Another letter road:

1

Perhaps

1 find my.greatest joy, to be tear my | h

f love every time you do|

would be no {word obscure, but ap-|

“One time I told you I hated yeir i

at wvou (four words underscored)

irua priest—born for if... And Lecanse |
that 1s your supreme. jov: and satisfac- |

doors as T was |

for my body, Have I ever {empted
you, dear 7 Hove [ ever mhdd you want
me? 1 never wanted to.

“Denrert, there [Enf a mam who ean,
oven make me smile. As you #oid (3""
day, our hearts are true as gteel I'm
not pretty I know there are glrls with
whapely bodies, but'I'm not caring what
they have. !

o] have the greatest of all bless-
ings—a noble man's deep, true, etarnal
love and my heart ia his—my life is

ig——all hitye i hig-—poor as my

be—

body ls—sérewny my skin may
but I am his forever, 5 :

“Honey, I feel awfully lonesome for
rou to-night, 'I want to talk to you.
} feel so full of thoughtd; why do 1
ery so-—oh, it paing me to cry. I will
hute the winter nights. Then I dream
of curling up in s chair with you—oh,
what dreams I have, Will it ever be?
God knowe best, dear. It ig 11 and I
| must geb some rest, as I expept to

{ be up eurly, about 6, to pack the lunch.”

] ‘He Alone Understood Her
|  Here is another: -
i “My deer, dear boy,

| chance, for I cannot have you disap-
[puiuteﬂ. even though it isn't mueh. |
“Dearie, what a gay, happy girl I am
| to-day—and yesterday too., I love
your dear note of lnst night and went
to eleop happy after reading it Of
all the people that I know no one
underatands me but veu, but of conrse
I have never shown my real self to
athers.

son they truly love,

“How impatient I am and will be.
want to look up into your dear face
for houra &s you touch my hody close,
Honey, do you suppose we could sthrt

“One never can, except to the per- |

I

When [ said | theatrical producer, who is Mzes Day's
[ would leave a note L forgoet that it | hushand, ever would finish ono of the
may not be wise, but I may take & numerous divoree actions he Institutes,
| they gald, they would be married.

learly in the morning and not return
| until the following night late—aay |
| ten or eleven?
[ “Durlitg, do yop yearm for it as I do?
| “When will it be, dear, the last of
| this month?
1 I guess I'd better not laave thia but!
ive it to you to-morrow. I am look-
ng ever toward the trees by the elms
and dreaming. Darling, my "life i8]
nothing except I have all your leve.,
Denr, that is why I never get discour-
aged or discontentsd it I. am not|
blessed with material things. I hnvel
the greatest gift and blessing and I
do not need anything else: |
| T am holding my eweet babykin's
faca in my hands and looking deep |
into his heart and reading thera the |
| message that tiakes me live, gives me
| strength snd life.
| Y0k, honey, I am flery to-day, burn-
ling, flaming love. It seems ages since
| T saw my babykina and kissed you.
“It ig 8:30 and he hdsn't veturned.
1 may walt until he comes back and
then 1 eun he enre you will get this. i
“Good night, my true heart. I never |
buy such goodies as you do for me— |
hut if we go.on a .plenfe I will meke
whatever vou like to eat, so tell me
what to make.: - 5
Words—noles ars ugelesa;, But T
worship you, my darling, yes, more|
than ever I need to."” !
All of the letters were unaddresszed
and unsigned,

Dr. Reinsch, 111, Thinks
Japanese Menace Him

| Fozmer Uw3. Envoy in Hospital
at Shanghai Suffering

| einted Presg)—Dr.
| former United States Minlster to China |
| and counselar to the Chinase [:0\'{!':‘11-'[
| ment at Pelking, arrived here to-day
{on & stenmer from Hankow, critically |
1 ill; Dr. Reinsch, who ia suffering|
irom neurasthenin, has been pluced in|
n Shenghaf hospital. |

| A digpateh of the same date as the |

| ahove, received last night from Peking, |
| Aaid chat Pr. Reinsch, whileat Hankow,

| ‘begame subject to . the hallucination

that the Japanese were attempting to

harm him,

| home.

From Delusions i hall—24' x 60'—to the drawin

1
SHANGHAI, Oct, 18 (By The Aszo-|
Paul 8 Reinsch,|

Sailing of British Comedian,
Avowing Love for Star of
“Orange Blossoms,’”” May
Follow Federal Quiz

legsly, “I'm eure they won't have the
hoart to do it--really L anm.” Whers-
upon Miss Day enugged closer to her

orangs blossoms sha wore in hée hair.
Lifa, sho remarked, was terribly hard,
_ i s o What were they to do?

‘Edith’ Day, leadlng woman “inl “Incomunicado,” Bayn Actor
“0yange Blossams,” learned in  her| “Oh, may paternal Uncle Sam&k" vx-
chintz-hung dressing room at the Ful- lelnimed Mr. Somersat, when asked his
ton Theater, aftér the matinee yester- {'E"t“fg“ of ﬂ“‘- ;liefmf“l“ﬂﬂ Ollj"'-’:'l- 1';115

- 3 ] . s 3 L] ony o chnap only reafngad-—ine
day, that Pat Somerset, _m English utter purity of our lives and all that.
agtor who hes an impertant role In the | py Joyel~Me at the Biltmore, you at
play, was threatened with deportation | the _Ritx. We'rn  absolutely
and that she was the indirect cauge of | Municado except by telephone and dur-
a warrant being iscued for him, His

iinrz 'pnrf!.rmancm:.’ Hrnsl}'y. I call it
examination ‘s to take place 10'(1"3"';2:15::, 1335.'4‘.‘73._"‘1132"1’.? Inoj?b ’L?t}:b:r? "We
at Elllg Island unless his attorneyns, | are, aren't we dear)” Foags
0O'Brien, Malevinski & Driscoll, #.ur.'-| Miss Day sssented prettily,
cead in having it postponed,
Miss Day and Mr, Somerset readily

“Vietima of unfortunate cirgum-

alanees beyond our control—that's what
acknowledged thet they were in love
with each other. If Carle Carlton, the

wo are,” pursued Somerset. “What
ean we do to meet doeial requirements
other than what we are doing? Carl-
ton began ‘divored proceedings lots of
times, He won't go through with them,
Just when the ease fs ready for trial
he withdrawn it. The object is, of
course, to diveredit Kdith, who is to
hecome Mra, Somernet. We intend to
Iie married the very minute we legaily
wan, don't we, dear?” i

Plan Eatly Marriage

1f that was “"moral turpitude,” the
offense charged in the warrant, said
Mr. Bomerset, his ‘paternal TUncle
Sam” was welcome to muke the most |

of it, It is charged in the warrant | :‘I)f eourse wa do, Pat,' nasserted
that they lived under the same roof in | M‘E"‘ Day with Empha’?in. im il |
England. | “So thers you are,” said Somertet.

T | “Of eourse, there's no use teylng to
Defendant Little Worried i he marfied until we can, is there now?

Miss Day was far more perturhed | Mean time we can’t stop loving essh |
All we can do 13|

than Mr. Somerset, not by the charpe, other. How can we?

but by the thought that she might to wait for the clouds to roll by. After

e
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One of America’s Fine Estates
i at an amazingly low price )
-SITUA'!‘ED:"in the Northern New Jersey hills, near Morristown, mag-
s nificent Alnwick Hall, with ten acres of glorious land, is for sale
for only a dmall part of its worth. ; D
The mansion is one of the finest modern expressions of Tudor Gothic

Art. A spacious country house of dignity and charm, reflecting the
romance of Tudor days and the luxury of modern living,

- Aluwick Hall
‘To . be "sold, cbmpletc!y farnished,

effort, nor time, was spared in creating
Ideal for entertainin

ready for occupancy. Neither
_ an estate befitting' a gertleman's
g: From the ground floor, with entrance
1 ) g rooms, dining room, breakfast room, it
radiates hospitable warmth. : :

The..same tharm is expressed in the second floor, with its seven
master's bedrooms and seven baths, with fireplaces and electric heaters.

The laundry is electrified throughout—the vacuum cleaning system runs
direct to rooms. Brass piping, copper roofing, gutters and leaders; and
the steam plant equipped for -coal or gas, are other exceptional features.

The property includes a fireproof garage i
UVIAg axiFhers P garage and stab]e,. with complete

A _bookfeé De Luxe, with 16 illustrations, descriptive of
this superb eatats, will be sent to you upon request to

Owner, Room 1924A, 342 Madison Ave. Phone 9433 Murray Hill

Honesty

Bureau.

~ We Teach Honesty!

through,—-—

(A) Our recently established Ngtional-

(B) Honesty courses in public schools
throughout the United States.

'(C) Public school superintendents of more
than 700 cities in the United States
promising to conduct Honesty
Courses, we to furnish the material.

.

of "Da_rling mine, dida't 'frou feel me

WHEN YOU DRINK WATER
- | DRINK ONLY THE BEST

| POLAND

h
n!
|

i

| Sparkling
AMERICA'S

MINERAL WA ¥ ER

i

{] FOR OVER SEVENTY

YEARS,

Poland Whater Thaa
breen  prescribed  for
the past 70 years os
& enrntive enl w

|

o

1150 Broadwuy,
New York.

Tel, Mudinon 5q. 4748
Warehonse:

843 West 26th St
Tel. Chelsen 10303,
Bend far
ITlustrated Dovklet.

i
'

e, (D) Preparation, at our expense, of '
4 material in this wholly new educa-

tional field.

DISHONESTY

SN

Convince the Boyhood of America : o
that

- National Surety Company |
e T THROADWAYY I NEW YORY o5 ' el

... The Greatest ‘Guz’;rantorf-_ of Integrity in the World
~ Resources over Twenty-seven Million Bolliir_s'

because—

(A) Itis our duty to ourselves and to the
public to stimulate honesty and integ-
rity and to prevent crime. It is good
philanthropy and good business.

(B) We guarantee the hon'eat'y of more

people than any other company in the
World.

(C) By teaching honesty, we reduce our

riske and render GREAT PUBLI
SERVICE. v

_(D) Our experience with _mofe than 60,000

embezzlers in the last 20 years is a
great factor in our determination to

NEVER PAYS. e

hluo #serge-clad admirer, erushing the |\

inco- |

sn't

YAl 'we can do is hopa for the hent,

vorced him in 13

mfmh‘
. 21, naming 3,

ft, dear?” concluded Mr., Somer- | ¢o-responden

e
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- Other White Madras Shirts $2.50 to $6.00 §

——n

.

White Jacquard Figured i
- MADRAS SHIRTS |
The New Vogue |
$9 75

Custom fabric at a ready-made pm.;

-‘M}HITE ‘Jacquard figured
Madras, harmonizing with
any color scheme in scarfs and
suits, is the new CUSTOM
VOGUE in shirts. We are
makingitaready-madevogue,
too, imparting the custom
touch to the workmanship
and introducing a price that
has never bought such a shirt
combination before!

‘.
i_

; .Me:.u's Shopﬁ-—\’v’cst 38thand 37th Sts.—Street Level

e T TS

&

BEST&CO.
CORRECT

CLOTHES
Jor BOYS

Parents will _ﬁﬂd'-t;&e Best &
Co. assortment of boy's vver-
coats complete and satisfying.

QR 4 2
g& ERE are ulsters, greatcoats, reefers,
CAE) topeoats and mackinaws—coats of -
English fabricsand finc American weaves,
leather coats for sp :
for wet weather; she -
cold days on the campus~—cvery type Of
coat that the well-dressed boy will wear
this winters, ' 85 25 i o
Overcoats of plaid back cheviols o s -

W, Simes o 28 peors o ) T
Chintbﬂh reefm. ﬂl!‘érmw b e @

g :]-Hsuwm R e ety

A mackinaws, vafidus patterns » o 2 0.
e Sie ?.::8 yoodol g w"so’

. Belted leather conts, fleece lined , .. <. o
Sizpn g i 28 years |

Sheepskin lined coats, bel(edimodels 1 'y .7

&

e



